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with the guards, let us pass courteously. I visited Sir
Richard Lloyd, an English gentleman, and walked in the
church, where the ornament about the high altar of black
marble is very fine, and there is a good picture of the
Assumption. The citadel seems to be impregnable, and
the whole country about it to be laid under water by
sluices for many miles.

16th July, 1649, We departed from Paris, in company
with that very pleasant lady, Lady Catherine Scott, and
others. In all this journey we were greatly apprehensive
of parties, which caused us to alight often out of our
coach and walk separately on foot, with our guns on our
shoulders, in all suspected places.

ist August, 1649. At three in the afternoon we came
to St. Denis, saw the rarities of the church and treasury;
and so to Paris that evening.

The next day, came to welcome me at dinner the Lord
High Treasurer Cottington, Sir Edward Hyde, Chancel-
lor, Sir Edward Nicholas, Secretary of State, Sir George
Carteret, Governor of Jersey, and Dr. Earle, having now
been absent from my wife above a year and a half.

18th August, 1649. I went to St. Germains, to kiss his
Majesty's hand; in the coach, which was my Lord Wil-
mot's,' went Mrs. Barlow, the King's mistress* and mother
to the Duke of Monmouth, a brown, beautiful, bold, but
insipid creature.

19th August, 1649. I went to salute the French King
and the Queen Dowager; and, on the 2ist, returned in
one of the Queen's coaches with my Lord Germain, Duke
of Buckingham, Lord Wentworth, and. Mr. Croftest since
Lord Croftes.

yth September, 1649, Went with my wife and dear
Cousin to St. Germains, and kissed the Queen-Mother's
hand; dined with my Lord Keeper and Lord Hatton. Divers
of the great men of France came to see the King. The
next day, came the Prince of Cond6. Returning to Paris,
we went to see the President Maison's palace, built cas-

" * The lady here referred to was Lucy, daughter of Richard Walters,
Esq., of Haverfordwest She had two children by the King; James,
subsequently so celebrated as the Duke of Monmo-uth, and Mary, whose
lot was obscure in comparison with that of her brother, but of course
infinitely happier. She married a Mr. "William Sarsfield, of Ireland,
and after his death, William Fanshawe, Esq,ing on his hor&<3             ^
